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cirArrm; i.
' 0'e? Jason I'm hnw sat nt an open
Twndi'W, In fat ;rs on 1 he sill. As
he tn'kcd, liis 1 ".ire In tho big bare

oom r, w spi , i o. iltil or sin rod at
1 I mi h !arl.-lnr- r ojes. Ho usinlly

ih on su. d.iv s when the law
t I. ' d j'"i.l iliitetl work and there

t i !ii to j o.
Ull I Mil; i. a'trrnoon bis tlicmc

W.I' in owi. ii. fori nr. in being btir- -
1 w'h a n.I.v that contributed

t to his ocsins. lie had never,
i sari words, voiced their shortconi-- ,

i'ttt in h,s -- oerof soul he would
i ..an them less like him-- f,

certainly io-- s like his wife, who
cut; -- mi if -- ne w( lulled a pound.

!,.e tw.i gir.s, M.ii-- I.ou, aired IS,
A 11 iltlsl iJi ne, .,). threatened, as

.r hi & ,at$ ei iilnucd to break, to
- their n.n tin r in the flesh they

1 'r In, nr I in addition to this
.in ".t to a i ity and encourager

til, t'i v 111. come honestlv bv a
ci liii ation th ir father's tow-col- -t

t i.i t! eir tii'.tiirr's red hair, w hich
t s, 'ted l..'.r florid complexions,

'iii' . also, fri i k'.es n.s big as poek-- n

i'l , which a. diligent application of
"r. i.i. water" had tailed to dim.

i.. had two sons. Iionald, the
i e. : il. a, not In the room.
1, a Iti.sty fellow built on his fn-- ..

r'.s p. an, but with a more cheerful
, w.i' lying on the high-poste- d bed

r t,.r corner of the room. Hp always
.,'1 n. to his father's tirades against

family comments in favor of his
l hi.r, whom he admired intensely.

"You cayn't complain of lion," he
'i i tiiis aiternoon, as he fanned the
f. s from his face with his big straw
I at Hind with b:.n calico, "lie looks
r.fter his own btis.i.e-ss- . Mr. Hague
l i 1 h.iiin!ay lie fore last ilia! he'd
I i r huc Ken rent land irom 'im
t j, .11 man in tho country. He

i "i l.on paid every dollar he con-I'- ..

.1 to pay an' that the nis-ger- s

'. 1. d 'im so much that they'd work
tw f u iiard for 'iui as thev would for
k, l ..l I .at'."

"Th.it don't do mc no good," snarled
Fa -- si aw,

"So, I reckon not," admitted Dave,
'".nt i,'i won't ever be ashamed of
' , li ym arc of the rest of us. He's
l n reai .n' and stud,in' every spare
i i Mi'fc he was knee high to a

.( p For the last six months
r. J!i- - dir;', the best lawyer in Dan- -

, . In in providin' 'im with books,
t. n . it ea is that he is goin' to make
r. i ,ur '"it'n hissc-'f- . Von cayn't
I '1 m down; he'll rise like a cork;

as fur pood looks, geevvhi'.ikins!
- I otr tell you-un- s what happened

I was a settin' un- -
r l.e bii h arbor about four benches
'.I t'.f front last Sunday was a

V h lion come in dyked out
Sin clothes. You ort

. I'.V t L. ks, turned their
oimr I'm..- - in l.ind 'me axed

'" I to a a i in the thunder
, an' t if i .. he wasn't

.t h. ' .w.. it was some
l at ( ' . Ha i ooke's from

n" i w V T.n n it was my
in I t o r ar.' in formed 'cm
it w i Jiora I'.ii..-:i-,, the

t '"a of .l.taon An' you
to ? hoi rd 'cm gigg.e. J hen the

ii ..n f-u- t had axed the uestion come
a .k a' '.- fairly slobbcrin' in the

t 'h to ki-p- frum laughin' out loud.
" r i off, friend.'away my ic.'jc i Oiorely ain't acquainted 'bout
' r i ar.shaw is the daddy of the

l r ju.v-c- ut on the face of crea-- 1

1... n't never been to his sidc-- t
n n If, but I know a heap o' folks

a ... ra u ih' 'r v ay an' never axed
' t 'i back, I i.tlier.'

I jest pi 'ad nt v face over
"r .in"

'
I (.': 'I ort to

n ,' I s te. in' the butt
'0 i 1 J. ti. x brother, an'

r, ' 1 .' K .' ii. l n you U go
. ' c v a a minute; tho

r. r,i"l r cut ihnr In the
ii' the l.ii t addition to it is

i i la', ill i
lie w " d !H ' as white as the

c cm i i" . an' then the
IT ;iX' d cv ii idy to k'neel down
t ' V . I W.l i vin' the Lord to

purpof wnen them two rlz
1' pr It out ever trie straw. I half
r y c up, bu' the preacher broke

'n 1 . prayer an' begun to talk
l 10 i 1 1 law agin disturbin nubile
r.ori.ip. ai ' 1 sunk down on inv knees
Ir ti era two mount an' cation off
In u woe ii was alire."

if ort to Ms teeth down
- ti.ruat," said Mrs. Fanshaw.

K k ,is poked too much fun at us
o i t n f. in war times you wouldn't

''icil '', Jade." She called her bus.
tan 1 Jac'e, not because he was tired
r va1 a hor-e- , but because it was thn

inly aourcviatiou of the name she
ci ew.

An of hot fury lay on
s wrinkled face as lie looked

ut i'lto the yard where half a hundred
"u'ks, turl.e.v.-.- . guinea-hen- s and pea- -

J'its were feasting on the remains of
Jie watermelon the family had just

i 'on. "Mv Lord," he grunted, "cf I
ick folks to taw ever' time they joked

ibotH you-nii- i, I'd have my hands fiill,"
"Well, they'd better not let me heer

km throwln' off on us," declared Dave,
t'j 1 he itood up and stretched himif,
llitwhen yon come to think of it, Hon

to different from the rest of tib thn!
It's no wonder folks take Mm for one
o' that lil2hfalutlii' crowd. 1 tell vou.
he's no slouch!"

Have went out Into the back porch,
where a Btrcam of water shot from

he end of a hollow log into a trough;
the water came from a spring on a It

half a mile distant. Tho inventor of
this crude aqueduct was Itouald Fan-tha- w

, l.e was only a boy when he con-
ceived tho idea, but he- gae everj tpare
moment to its construction. He had
felled the trees, (uv; thr lorg ditch
uirougu tne aid ilelda, taker.Jicnnouputcd what.was stjU j
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considered n marvel ot convenience by
the neighbors, While it was bxitldin jj,
Jason Fanshaw had contributed many
peevish objections to the work, which
he considered n waste of (hue, but when
the clear, cold water pushed out at hh
door, he melted under a blaze of won-
der, and now no stranger ever came to
his house who was not shown "tho wa-

terworks."
"Huh," he would exclaim with pride,

"nobody else has pot a firing on his
land high enough fur such a thing. Col.
Hasbrooke would pay no end o' money
cf he could have it. lie has to keep two
niggers busy fillin'his lank an' then the.
water's stale an' hot. You see, we sunk
our pipes so deep that the water's as
cold as ice."

A hundred yards from the house
was a dense wood which stretched on
to a small rher a mile away, and fur-
ther on to a high mountain, and hero
Have found his brother l,ing on the
grass reading his r.'iiiekstoue. In his
unllkeness to his family he was nu
anomaly; he was over six feet itheight,
well built, slender, dark of complex-
ion, hair and eyes. There was in the

prominence of his brow a sug-
gestion of strong mentality one might
look for in vain in any of the other
Fanshaus; hi., limbs had the slight,
strong look of a blocdid horse; a palm
ist would liac said that his hands in-

dicated the possession of a refined, sen-
sitive spirit.

"Oh, I had no idea you was heer!"
exclaimed Dave. "1 jest thought I'd
take a walk to pit away from all that
clatter up at the house. An to tell
)ou the truth, I've got a quart hid in
that stump thar; don't jou want to
wet yore whistle, as the feller said'.'
1 hac to keep it hid from tic old man;
he's loo d Hingj to buy whisky,
but he loics it like a hog doe's slop."

"You know I never drlnk,"replled the
other, (irmly. Ills words formed a
ftriking contract to the dialect of his
brother; there was a vague sadness of
tone in his aou-c- , and his eye drooped
as if they were weary of the print upon
which they had been resting.

"Well, I reckon ou won't mind cf I

take a pull at it," said Dave. "Fm dry
as a powder-horn.- " He removed a ilat
stone from the hollow of the stump
and took out his ilask. "Here's lookin'
at you," and the neck of the bottle went
into his mouth.

"I suppose they made me the subject
of their talk, as usual," said Iiouald,
when D.-n-e had replaced the flask' under
the stone and sat on the stimip, his legs
crossed,

"Xot any more'n common, Hon;
they've got to talk; talkin' monies as
natural to women as cluck-in- ' does to
hens; the only diil'ereuce is hens cluck
when they are busy, an' cackle when
they've laid; the time to git away from
a woman's tongue is when she's idle,
an' thati all the time. Hut, honest,
1 don't see why they won't lit vou
alone. You want to read an' study .be-
cause it suits you, an' I am with you,
tooth an' toe nail. Now, 1 had my liead
set on ranch life out west, because I

liler'Iy love boss llesh an' cattle-raisin- ',

but they all come down on me like a
landslide an' l's had to hoe corn an'
rotton liken niggerfuraboiit forty cents
a day, when i might a been makin' two
dollars an' my independence."

Konaid Fanshaw smiled genially, but
he made no reply, and Dave sauntered
away to the river to see if his trout
lines had caught .1113 thing. When he
found himself alone our hero fell to
dreaming of his pa-- t life. Above the
tree-top- s half a mile to the fast, or
a slight elevation, he could see the
high, steep roof and dormer windows
of the chief mansion of the locality,
"Carnleigh," the splendid home of the
county's greatest planter, Col., Henry
Hasbiooke.

The house, in its silent grandeur, rep-
resenting wealth and power, had been
1 potent factor in the struggles of this
(Ming man towards the acquisition of
things above nnd bc.void I. m in the
dreamy blue realm of 1 .

Corinthian columns, lis vast
white proportions and its aristocratic
inmates, whom ho saw driwug along
the roads, told him constantly what he
and his family were not. I'p to his
iwenty-iift- h year his fancy had darrd to
play only about the exterior of this old
family seat, but of late his Imagination

call it ambition, if you will, had led
liim beyond the mystic portals, and he
walked there with men and ladies; he
dined there; he discussed topics he had
lead with the white-haire- d host; he
stood near the piano and heard Kvelyn
Hnsbrookc play and sing; he saw her
white hands flit over the ke.vs, and felt
her smile up at him. And then the
bubble would burst and the grim, sor-
did contrast of his real existence would
grasp and wring the gall from his onl.

l'vclyn Hasbrooktu was unwittingly
lesponslble for these later dreams, lid
had nr.dered her n' service the pre-
ceding .summer when him was home
from school, l'j him the act was
nothing, but when it was over she had
hung white and inlverlng fin his arm,
Hid In that wonderful cailenco of hers
hud told him tint he bad waved her
life He had helncd her over the fence
and felt tho warmth of her brea'h 0:1
Ids face. M'hcy had stood and chatted
for invl.Ile nnd then they had parted.
Ho had not seen her ninoo, for she was
at school In lloston, but ho had nver
forgotten the glory of her deep, (,ray
ryes, the inllnlto sweotnos.s- and
beauty of her fac. A thousand times
slrici! that moment he had wondend
if she, too, remembered. .Sometimes
when his hopes were brightest heSiu-clc- d

that she dU that she must If
only because hla mind was ou her so
tojistantly.

CIIAI'TEK II.
Atom a week after this ho heard

that she was homo jjigaln to remain,
1 -- r bchool days belnr; over. Ills in- -

onnai.t also told u that CariilelL-- h

wjo have vlil Jra
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Hardy, n cotton merchant of Charles-
ton, who was supposed to be a suitor
for the hand of the colonel's eldest
daughter, Caroline, nnd dipt. Charles
Winkle, who owned a tine plantation
live miles beyond the mountain and
was believed to be an admirer of the
young debutante.

Iionald was longlnp to sec Kvolyn
again, but ho met tho two sisters and
their escorts sooner than ho desired.
Hp had taken his books and fishing
tackle to a shady nook on the river
bank and was just getting settled
when hp heard merry laughter In tho
wood between the river and tho road
nt.d n moment later the two couples
emerged from the tangle of cane, vines
Mid foliage. Instinctively Honnld drew
his wlde-brimmc- d straw bat down over
liis r.ves, and Kvrl.vn did not rccog-- j
nlzc him for a moment. He had rc- -'

solved that he should never speak to
Her Jigain unless she showed a dlspo-silio- n

to lencvv their Informal ac-
quaintance, and he was averse to put-
ting her to the test before tho oth-
ers.' Hut ("apt. U inkle knew by sight
(he. did not bother himself with their
names nearly all of wlmt he jocularly
Icrmcd "the white trash" of that tec-tio-

and he usually addressed them
without ceremony or courtesy. For a
moment ho paused watching' Jiouald's
line, and then he asked:

"Are they biting, my man?"
Honnld felt the hot blood of nngcr

rush to his face and his lingers light-
ened on his rod. It was 011 his tonrruo
to retort sharply, but Hvelvn's tn-es-

eucc ncjpcci nun control his temper.
He made no reply, ('apt. Winkle curled
bis mustache with his white lingers;
he thought the ilshorman had not beard
his question.

"1 see you have some bait, my good
fellow," he said in a louder tone." "V ill
.vou let ine have some of your crickets?
the boy has not come with ours," and
the captain tossed a silver coin 011 the
grass near Honnld. There was a pause.
Honnld was conscious that Kvelyn and
Mr. Hardy had moved on and that Miss
Caroline was waiting for Winkle. Then
our hero picked up the piece of silver
and tossed it into the stream, at the
same moment he doffed his hat und
lifted his basket, of crickets.

"You are welcome to them," he said.
"I should hate to see ladies lose their
sport."

"Oh, no.Cnpt. Winkle!" objected Miss
Caroline, "do not mind them; we are
very much obliged, I hear the boy com-
ing now."

As she turned away and the captain
was following her he looked back and
enid with a sneer:

"I think, Miss Hnsbrookc, that we'd
better go further down the stream;
he'll be diving tor that money and will
frighten ail the lish."

lionald'i. ear had never been so acute;
he beard Caroline Hasbrooke's low,
guarded voice above the rustling of the"
leaves against her stiff duel; shirt.
"You ought not to have noticed him,"
she said; "that's one of old man Kan-shaw- 's

sons; he has taken up the study
of law, and it seems to have given him
the big head."

"You don't tell me," laughed the cap-
tain, "haw, haw!"

Then the negro boy, carrying a bas,-k-

of crickets, passed at the top of his
speed. Konald baited bis hook and
flung the line into the stream; his
hands were quivering; he was almost
beside himself with rage. M'he drone
of voices told him that the fishing party
had paused about forty yards' away. The
leflcction of tin: sunlight on tli'e face
of the water was maddening. This,
then, was his long dreamed of meeting
with Hvel.vn; she would hear hir sis-
ter's account of what had taken place
after she had moved on. Half an hour
passed; a fish nibbled at bis bait, taking
liis line round in 11 circle, but he did
not notice it. Suddenly there was a
light step on the grass nrar him. Jt was
Fvelyn Ilasbrooke and she came to him
with Land outstretched.

"You must pardon me, Mr. ranshaw,"
she faltered. "1 did not recognize you
under that, big hat. 1 did rot know it
was you till sister mentioned it just
1IOVT."

He stood up, dropping his hat 011 the
Around.

"1 really did not presume that you
would care to- - lo renew our slight ac-

quaintance," ho stammered, red in the
face.

A pained expression passed over her
beautiful feature-- .

"I can't remember anything I have
done to make you think so ill of me,
Mr. Kanshaw."

.She seated herself on the root of a
tree and opened the novel she held In
her hands, lie found himself unable to
formulate a suitable reply und be drew
in his line and put another cricket
on his hook.

"i am afraid," she said, searching liis
face, "that Capt. Winkle offended you
just now. I am sorry that a guest of
our house should fall to treat anyone
you especially with due courtesy, and
I am glad you rebuked him as you did."

"You are very kind, Miss ."

"My sister Is Miss Hnsbrooke," she
said, with a little laugh. "1 am still

T. ..1 ..... ...
.11 in even ir 1 nnvo jam my
school books away,"

Again sho had made an unanswer-
able remark, and silence fell between
uiem. jio nroidi it niter a moment's,
pause,

"Hut you have grown; you are" (he
wanlcd to bay more beautiful) "differ-
ent." '

"I presume a year does change a girl,
but you are just the same, Mr. Fan-
shaw exactly the bamc."

It would have been Impossible for
him to believe that she was not speak-
ing to him as she would have spoken to
an old friend, and this drew him to her.
The Irritation of a short while before
was swept away. He found himself
telling her that he had fenredshevvould
never remember him, and that she had
made him very happy by coming back
to speak to him,

"As if I could forget the first time I
ever saw you!" she exclaimed, clasp-
ing her hands over her knee nnd

stream. "I had actually
given myself up for lost, Mr. Fanshaw.
Helng a man, it may not bcem that you
did much for me, that dny, but I have
seen that frightful bull in mv dreams
nnd heard his awful bellowing '

thousand times. I remembered that h
had gored a little boy almost to dcatl

"i b """i "iui wnen 1 511V mill
Loining i simply could not run. Then

saw you rush Into tho verv arms of
death and catch it by the horns. Ah,--

have seen that awful struggle in my
dreams, too! Jiu dun t Lnovv how tcr- -

rible it war,; the veins of your face and
neck stood up like cords under the skin
and your eyes nearly left their sockets.
Once your foot slipped and I screamed
ns you went down. I thought it was all
over then, but you held onto his horns
nnd when he Hung up his head he
raised you. Then 1 saw the gleam of n
set purpose in your eye as you slowly
backed him to the big stick near by anil
then I saw you grasp it and beat him
off."

She paused out of breath, she had
spoken so rapidly.

"I see you havo not, forgotten," he
laughed, modestly. "My arms ached
for a week after that. 1 don't think I
ever gave my muscles a greater test,"

.She gazed nt him admiringly.
"I think a t trong, manly mail is God's

best creation" her tone was almost
reverent. "No, I have not forgot I
never shall forget that you offcrcdyour
life ns readily as Capt. Winkle" (sho
sneered slightly) "would hand mo a
glass of wine. You were so exhausted
afterwards that you could not speak
and yet you helped me over that high
fence; I know you were c.Iinusted, for
you sank down nnd could not rise."

Honald flushed slightly. "I hoped
you would forget that," ho said.

"It is what 1 want to remember
most," the girl declared, "because it
proves how very much you did for me,"

Her voice was low, and it quivered as
if strong emotions were working in her
breast. The branches of the trees were
moving overhead, and 11 shaft of shift-
ing sunlight fell on her gloi ions, gold-
en brown hair. The broozecomingfrom
tne cast brought the strain of a plan-
tation melody sung by the negiocs
working in one of her father's cotton
fields. For one instant the eyes of these
two met, and then, like a man in a bliss-
ful dream, he turned and picked up hla
rod. His cork was under water and he
could see the slack line being drawn
here and there. It was a fine trout
and he laughed merrily as he drew It
out of the water. .She sprang up and
stood by him as he took it lrom his
hook and put it into his btuket.

"I am afraid I am disturbing your
sport," she said, tentatively.

"You see you have given me good
luck," he made answer.

"I have wanted another talk with
you for a long time." .She cas,t a glance
in the direction of her party. "1 pre-
sume I ought to join them, but I have
really not said all I wished. It seems
half a lifetime since we met."

Later that day he actually shuddered
over the boldness of his reply to this,
and yet 1 am convinced that it was one
of his remarks which she remembered
in its entirety.

"The meeting in itself seemed a
whole lifetime to me," he said, in a
full-- , tense voice "the beginning, the
enii a short, beautiful life, 'for I

thought I might never, ptVhups never
see 011

1011 inougiit we should never meet
again, sue spoue in slow surprise, as
the import of his words dawned on
her, and then he saw her eyes go down
and a fresh shaft of bitterness pierced
liis Heart, lie knew- she was thinking
of the gulf which lav b?tvvecn them
The look-- of pain which crossed her lace
almost distorted it. Still it was only
10 auu new character to her beauty.

1 want to tell von nin-- p tlmr ..1'
she shrugged her shoulders, as if to
shake oil' the unpleasant thought h
had just read, "how very much good
y: ir example nas uone me. lou re- -

ihciiiIkt you told me how you had
learned rench by studying it at night,
and by hiring a man to work for 3011
who spoke the language to vou as you
worked in the field together, and that
you used to walk three miles after
supper to an oh! German, who spoke
his tongue to you and lent vou the
German classics? Well, when I got
Had; to school and was tempted to
HLgleot my studies I recalled the ef
torts you were making to educate
yourself and I became ashamed of mv
. ..if 1 n. . ,. . .' niiu le.uiy 1 proiited liv vour ex
ample. I took two medals. I should
never have won them but for you

Her companion lauglii d softly.
"I did not have such good fortune in

adding a teacher of Italian to my fac
ulty, he told her. "He was making
his way over t lie mountain with a har.d- -

and a monkey and told mc he
was out of money. My answer to him
was that I needed a man to pick cot
ton and that I would pay him the
wages of an experienced hand if he
would stay with me through the sea-
son. He readily consulted and every-
thing might have worked out to the
giory of my perseverance, but he in-

sisted on working with the monkey
on his shoulder, and the two together
proved such an attraction that all the
negroes in my field gathered around,
turn. I gave them the lirst day oil', hut
when the next came and the pickers
came in holiday attire accompanied by
hosts of neighboring negroes I called
a halt. I paid the stroller for the
day he had not worked and dismissed
him. This infuriated him, and 1 re-

ceived my first gratuitous ltsson in
Italian a beautiful string of oaths
which may never bo worth what 1 paid
for them."

Evelyn laughed long and heartily.
"You are the most original man I

ever met," she declared. "What funny
experiences you do have. And did your
Italian master forsake you?"

Jlonald laughed drily.
"After he had got his orcrnn out of

the barn, he began to play it In the main
road, and It wasn't twenty minutes
till every negro, young and old, for u
mile, around was dropping his money
into the monkey's cap. The trouble l's

the farmers in the neighborhood
blanied me with the commotion and
called me a greater crank than ever."

There was a sound of some one
coming through the woods, and IJavid
Fanshaw, barefooted and coutless,
emerged carrying a gun and a bag of
game. Seeing them together he stared
In astonishment, and shifting his gun
awkwardly from one hand to the other
he blurted out: "1 didn't know any-
body was heer; I was after 11 llyin'
squirrel In that tret thar." '

"I wouldn't shoot here," his brother
admonished, "There is a party ilshlng
a little way down the stream."'

Without saying more the great
fellow shouldered his gun and

plunged again into the wood; this time
headed for the main road.

"It is my brother David," explained
Iionald to Evelyn.

"I thought he was," she said, look
ing dovvu, "but I don't think ho is at
all like you," and'thrn It fceraed to
strik'o her that the comparison was too
grout a reflection on David to be quite
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polite, for she reddened
"No, we nre decidedly unlike," he

caino to her relief. "In fact, people
arc constantly remarking that I am un-
like tny whole family."

"1 I think you are very unlike theni
all," agreed ICvelyn "all that 1 have
happened to see."-

There tho conversation paused. A
merry laugh came from the fishing trio
and then there was a low muttering
of voices, In which livelyn's name was
spoken by her sister.

"1 think they are wondering what
has of tne," said t): girl. "I'd
better join them."

He held the vines which hung over
the path out of her way, and when
shc had gone he went back to his lish-lu-

but he found himself casting an
ununited hook Into the water and hold-
ing hla rod in tense, quivering hands.
How much he had lived In those few
moments! He took a deep breath. "My
Clod," he said, "1 don't know what has
come over me! Am I mad? Am 1

fof enough to think to hope ?"
He checked himself, and opened the

law book he had brought w ith him. Hut
though his eyes rested on the page for
twenty minutes, he rend not a word. The
bud went down slowly; he saw Its light
on the brown tide of a distant cliir
creeping upward; he heard tho dis-
tant crack of his brother's gun, and,
picking up his things, he started home-
ward.

TO P.n roNTI.Vl'MD.

FASHIONS IN MILLINERY.

Fit, wars to Lend in Spring Mllllnory-Ltttl- e

Uhnnsfoin otiapiir!.
As will be seen. IIiivvli-- nml feathers

arc in tty cuiaily favored, still fur tho
opeiiicj; weeks ut the season It is under-- 1
saiiiMl tun l im- - day wear (lowers will have'
Hie lead, win leas siitiic-wliii- later 1111!

II liuinliiHs ciiiiiii. d 11I lluvvirs ami fcatli- -'

is win have t.tclei-eii-i e lor umait luttK.
JiitWeui this and iOaster laiKO tinincsand iiiedium-si.- i d lml.s made entirely of,
viuleiH win . vv(.i vvnru. Then- - is al-- 1

wa.vs a run un llusc. Ilnvvers Just at this1
time. Hut It i in l,i led this year that1
the bliilsh-liiiiiil- e vnik Is are liLKlected for
tln.si umi a ikilded slialn of nlnk or red
In tlu-iii- , mid fur the lilac and pcarl-Kra- y

variil'ies. A cluster of Kiirileida.s or iif
cainelins, m-- a hunch of white violets 011
one Hiile Is, considered an itiiprov eiiient.
is'iiiieiimc.s it Is only the lirim that Is
covered with ilnvvers. and tho crown with
Heavy or maideii-lia'.- r fern.

hi little iianso having Imn made in
shape.-- , the hMkiiU-- lnodilii iitions become
vl iiupoi lance. Jiulecd, delnlls are of
p.ii.iiiioiint t pint now, nml by

of si In tin or the set nfa feather It
is piMKilili to di teriiime whether a model
coinen triiui a lirst. rato house or not.
I or instance, niosl of the chic of a hroad-biiiniii-

li.it in clnvv tucan comes from
tin way In which Its brim Is rolled anil

I nihil, at the dye. These irrcRiilnr
loll.J and v.rl.il.lew may bi; coinpaicit In
li.i-.- on the uljjo ot a ro.c-p- i tal. At the
same time tip it i a decided linmiiuni
uivvaid of the brim on thu lell. The
ti hamuli,- - Is a 01 don of larue 11m.
nini; Horn blush to ikcpc.st pink, which
cm licit . the low clown from the side
Wlielc lis two .nils form a double band
looping up tho In im. l'roni behind these
bunds piotiudesa little toiUllle of yellow
l.li e.

A lai-K- hat In black straw Is made to
iisMinic aKiH y a tricnrve Inrin by hav-iii-

Hie cioy.1, and brim nipped together
I.I tl.i-l- base in three plains by peari
cabin lions. lint its noticeable features
I. lb.- way in which III.' single loiif,-- whip,
.istrlch fc.ilher is placed: Its stem is
lasleiici on the side .r r . . 1.

i cuiii a loose rosette ol black velvet
fail's iiieiiue siriuKiu across

cm- - crown and brim on the left to curve
under tin- hitter and rest ilnally tip for-
ward on the hair.

The bilm of 11 plateau hat built up of
n I, mills rolls irom the front and

h ft side. Iliites sliKhtly on the rlKlit and
Inix'twii Muted pleats at the bad;. The
oiii.nle trliumiiiK consists of a vuy wide
soil t illeta ribbon, brown shot Willi two
shades o! nretn. 111 rnnncil in groups ofloops heltl in their places by dull Kill
shtles. the two ends ravelled out at llit-l-

cMrcinltii Mulshing it off behind. The
under side iP' the brim Is faced lo a cer- -
1.1.11 Uuplli with lose leaves mailt
nrnwniHii-Kre- panne, studded here anil
lln-r- with small ,ilt spangles. On tho
led side is placed a cluster of four white
iialscilc uses. The February Millinery
Trade- , Xcvv York.

TIIIC MAY PAY IN ViOli.UONT.

0' ri 111 the ChlcaKo rrlbune.)
liy nn ancient soda f il.iln, lookit.ij at

ii.o siv.iiest iioor
'Mis a bntkr-c- in Montp"ller. ami his

heart Ift Kind once more;
And h ralN to all Veri'ionte-r- who have

rambh d far away:
"Come you back, you thirsty Yankees,

for we'le opeiii d up v :

Conu- bio k in old Vermont,
Whuc Ihe tlrys no '.miner taunt!

Can't h .i- the corks Jusi
as us. ti 11 p.- tiieir wont--
we l.i.ir the glasses link:

Conn you lioine ami git a think,
101- llley Ve JllCertll local o t tot. Jiml It

eome-- without a wink.'

An 1 In every town anl hamlet su-- b

lively spn-- lit ie is.
With a weh-oml- ii committee for tho rick- -

cy and the llzz.
rem the of the Green mountains

to Ihe level snowy plain
You enn see iheiii chase the growler down

the strict with miht ami main.
O. they've open.-t- l up ihe bar
Win re the many j'lasses. an-- .

Ami lliev'ie calllni! back Hie Yankees
from the plates near and lar:

"Conn- you l ack, you thirsty Yanks,
To the Onion river's banks.

I'm the spiitot Is on duty and we're 1111- -
hi nil the- tanks:"

Conic a riinnln' back In Hut land, where
the host is like tho worst:

Where there ain't no local option an' a
man can slako Ills thirst:

For the seltzer bottle sputters and tho
Koods are on the bar.

An' we ain't 11 spiuin' cotton when we
see tin- - mornlir star.

O .you thirsty Yanks, come homo,
For there- ain't no need to roam I

li an' down tho tarnal country hurry
hack, we're- lilivvln' loam'

lilt the highway homeward, then;
Come lo mountain side an' ulcn.

For wi've stored the soda fountain an'
the state Is wet iiKaln'"

HULL m'TTKIt.
I'ho youm? housekeeper who told the

fishmaii thai she wanted some eels, and
when he askul lior how much, repllul:

two yards nml a half," lias 11

rival In a woman mentioned lu tho Chi- -
en mi rsews.

"I wish to not some butter, please." sho
said to the dealer.

linll butter, iiia'ani'.'" he asked, polite.

"No: we wish to cat II on toast. We
seldom havo mils."

WHAT IIAI'I'KNKIl.
She mm led tho coaeliman because she

wanted "tune 0110 who could drive.
Well."
Well, ho drove her lo distraction!

Chicago Post.

IWSLI'AKAIil.i: WOItDSi.

flay,' nsked the d man In tho
hotel wrlllntf room, "llqw tin you spell
uniiiltieatcd''.'"

W hy." replied tho stnuiRcr noNt to
him. "IPs my friend. I

wiii-ltin'- t udvlsc you to call a man a liar
of HIV soil lu 11 h Iter You'll not our- -

lielf lu trouble -- Philadelphia Press.
of

It a 1 mistake, to Iraaslne Mat itchingnipt can't tin cured' a mistake to sukor "
ivav h nr'sr than you can lu lo POnn s
"Mptim nt r m iirt f iui UTinu- -

l.t VI i ri'i

sii bound at mm
BV BRET IIAKTK.

tCopyrlffhted hy Hotirshton, Mimin & Co., tatf
yuvium.-- m IllTungcIllCIll Villi UIOQl.l

CHAl'Tim VIII.
Kato was stirring early, but not as early an

her sister, who met her 011 thu threshold of
her room. Her faeo was qulto pale, and sho
hold a letter In her hand. "What does this
mean, Katei"

"What Is.tho matter!'' asked Kate, kerovvn
color fading from her cheek.

"They nro gone vvitii their horses. Left
before day, mid Mt thl-j.-

She handed Kate an open letter. Tho girl
took it hurriedly, and read:

"When you get thii we shall bo no more;
pcrhopi not even ns much. Ned found tho
trail yesterday, and wo aro taking tho first
nilvnntagoof it lieforo tiny. Wo dared not
trust, ourselves to say 'Cloud-by- !' last even-
ing; wo vvero too cowardly to faro you this
morning; wo iiiu-- t go ns wo camo, without
warning, but not without regret. Wo lcavu
a paeknso and a latter for your husband. It
is not only our jmor return for your gentle-nes- s

nnd hoipitahty, but, slneo ft was acci-
dentally tho means of giving us tho pleasure
of your society, we beg you to keep II. in safe-
ty until IiN return. Wu kiss your mother's
hand::. Ned wants to say something more,
but timo presses, and I only allow him to
send his love to Minnie, and to toll her thai
he is trying to llnd tho red snow.

"fitonot: f,i:r:."
"Hut ho is not tit to travel," said Mrs.

Hale. "And tho trail it may not bo pass-
able."

It was passable the day before yesterday,"
said Kate drearily,I "for I dKcovorc.1 it, and
went as far ns tho buck-eyes.- "

'Then it win you who told them nbout it,"
said Mrs. Halo reproachfully.

".No," said Kato indignantly. "Of courso
I didn't." She stopped, and, reading tho i.ig.
nillcaiici) of her speech ill tho glistening eyes
of her sho blushed. Josephine ki.vcd
her and said:

"It tats treating us liko children, Kate,
but wo must mal;o them pay for it hereafter.
For that package and letter to John means
something, and wo shall probably seo them
tieforo long. I wonder what tho letter h
about, and what is in tho package:''

"l'rubably one of Mr. Loo's jokes--. Ho is
quite capable of turning thu wholo thing into
ridicule. I dnro say ho considers his visit
hero a piolongod jest."

"With his poor log. Kato? You aro as un-

fair to him as you wero toFalkuer when they
first eaint'."

Kate, however, kept her dark eyebrows
knitted in a piquant frown.

"To think of liis intimating uliut ho would
allow Falkuer to say! And yet you beliuvo
ho has no evil inlliieiico over tho young
mail."

.Mrs. Hide laughed. "Where aro you going
so fn-- t, Kate:'' ko called, as
tho young lmly ilounceit out of the room.

'Whore) Why, to tidy John'.--, room. He
may bo coming at any moment now. Or do
you want t do it yourself;"'

''o, 110," it tin ned Mrs. Hale, hurriedly,
"you do it. I'll look in a little later on."

.Sho turned away witlt n sigh. Tho sun
wus sliming brilliantly outside. Through
tho hnlf-oju-- n blinds its long shafts seenicd
to be scinching the hou-- o for thu lo- -t guest-i-

and making tho uollovv shell appear doubly
empty. What n contra-- t to the dear- dark-day- s

of mysterious seclusion and deliciom
security, lit by Lie's laughter awl the sark.
ling hearth, which had passed so quickly!
The forgotten outer worltl seemed to have
returned to the house through those upon
windows and awakened its dwellers from a
dream.

i'ho morning seemed interminable, and it
was past noon, while they were i in n
sympathetic conference with Mis. Scott, who
had dratfn 11 pathetic word picture of tho
two friends perishing in tho snowdrift, with
out flannel-- , brandy, smelling salts or jelly,
which iney 11:111 ior;;titie-n- , when they wero
startled by tho loud barking of Spot on tho
lawn the hou 'I ho women looked
hurriedly at each other.

"They have returned," said .Mrs. Half.
Kate ran to the w iudow. A horseman was

(ipproaehing the hou-o- . A single planoo
showed her that it wa.s neither Falkner, Ia--

nor Hale, hut a stranger.
"lVrhaps lu- - brings some news of 1110111,"

said Mrs. Scott, quickly. So compute had as

been their picoccupatioii with tho loss of
their gui-.t- s that they roiild not yet conceive
of anything tluldid not pertain to it.

Tho stranger, who was at 01100 Ushered into
the parlor, wa.sevidently discoiieerte-- by the
picsem-- of tho three women.

"i 1 cckoni-- to sit.- - John Halo yer," ho began,
awkwardly.

A slight look of disappointment passed
over their faces. -- Ho has not jet returned,"
said Mrs. Halo hrielly.

"Sho! I wii-t- er know. Ho'.s hed timo to
do it, I ivckon," said ihe, stranger.

"I suppo.D lii hasn't been abio to get over
from tho Summit,'' Mr. Halo. -- Tlw ot
trail is dosed,"

"it ain't now, for I kern over It this morn-i-

mjself,"
"You didn't meet any oiioi" asked

Mis. Ha timidly, with n glance at the
others.

",'c."
A king luVncr ensued. Tho unrortunatn

visitor pi'udy perceived an evident abate-
ment of interest in himself, yet ho still
struggled politely to say something. "Then

reckon you know what kept Halo awuyi"
ho said dubiously.

"Oh, certainly tho stage robbery."
"I w Wi IM known that," said tho stran-

ger reflectively, "for I cz good a rodo over
jist to tell it to ye. Yo seo John Hale, ho
sent 11 note to yo Vplniuln' matters by n

but tho road agents tackled that
thoman, nml left him for dead in tho road."

"Yes," saitl Mrs. Halo impatiently.
"Luckily ho didn't die, but kern to and man-ngo- d

to crawl inter tho bush, vv liar I found
him w hen I was loekhi' for stock, und brought

ofhim to my house"
"You found hhnf Your house!" interrupted

Mrs. . of

'Inter my house," continued the man y.

"I'm Thompson of Thompson's Pass of

over you; nicblio it ain't much of a house.
but; I brought him thar. Well, e:; ho couldn't
Hud tho nolo that Halo had guv him, and liko
vi not tho road agents had gono through him
nnd got it, i i. soon cz tho weather let up I
made a break over yer to tell yo."

"You say Mr. ixxi camo to your house," ro- -

peuted Mrs. Halo, "and is l hero now("
"Xot much," said tho man grimly; "nnd I

never said Ia-- was thar. I mean that llllson
was shot by Uo iut.1 kem"

"Certainly, Josephine!" (aid Kate, suddenly
stepping her sister and Thompson,
and turning upon her n white faco ami eyes

silencing sfpilllcnnco; "certainly don't
you remember' thill's tho story wo got
from tho Chinaman, you know, only mud
died, (jo on ,ir, ho continued, ttirnlup- - to

. . . . ,

jiioiupsuu eiiuuj: vou tn inni tui nn;

- M
who brought tho nolo from my brother was
shot by licof

"And another fellow they call
Yes, that's about tho sl?o of It,"

"Thank you; it's nearly tho tamo story that
wo heard. Hut you hnvo had a. long ride,
Mr, Thompson; lot 1110 offer you a glais of
...1.1.1... - a... .ii.., .... .
ninihy 111 mo nining room. inn wn,
please."

Tho door closed upon them 110110 too soon.
For Mix Halo already felt thn room whirllm?
around her nnd sank back Into her chair with
nn hysterical latjch. Old Mrs. .Scott did not
movo from her sent, but, with her eyes fixed
on tho door, Impatiently waited Kalo's re-

turn. Neither spoke, but each felt that
untried girl was eima! to tho enier-gene- y

nml would get nt tho truth.
Tho sound of Thompson's feet In tho hall

und llm closing of thn frontdoor wns followed
by Knto'ri re.tfipoainiieo. Her fnco was still
pale, but calm.

"Well;'' said tho f wo women In a breath.
"Well," returned Kate, slowly, "Mr. Leo

nnd Mr. Fall: nor wero undoubtedly the two
men who took tho paper from John's messen-
ger and brought it here."

"You nro siiret'' said Mrs. Scott.
"There can bo no mistake, mother."
"Then,-- ' said Mrs. .Scott, with triumphant

feminine logic, "I don't want anything morn
to satisfy 1110 thut they nro perfectly inno-
cent !"

More convincing than tho most perfect
uinsculinu deduction, this single expression ot
their common naturo sent a thrill of sym-
pathy and understanding through each. Tlmy
cried for a fovv moments on each other's
shoulders.

"To think," said Mrs. .Scott, "what that
poor boy inu-- t have sulft-re- to lmvn bwm
obliged to do that to to llllson isn't that
tho creature's nainei I suppo.--o wo ought to
send over there and inquire after him, with
some chicken and jelly, ICato. It's only com- -

mon humanity, and wo miut bo ju-- t. mv
. .. '.- - . .....ticar; iorcve-ni- i 110 snot, nr. and pro-
voked tho poor boy to shoot him, ho may
havo thought it hii duty. And, then, it will
avert suspicions."

'To think," murmured Mrs. Hale, "what
they must havo gono through wlnlo they
worn here momentarily expecting John to
come, and yet keeping up such n light heart."

"I believe, if they had stayed any longer,
they would havo told in everything," said
Mrs Scott.

Uoth tho younger women wore silent. Kate
was thinking of Falkncr's significant speech
as they ueared the house 011 Ih.-i- last walk;
Joephino was recalling thu rcmor.-efi- il pic
tun; drawn by Lee, wln.'h she know was his
own portrnit. Suddenly sho started.

"Hut John will bo hero soon: what aro wo
to tell him J Anil then that package ami that
letter."

"Don't be in a hurry to tell him anything
at pre.-en- t, my child," said Mis. Scott gently.
"It is unfortunate this Mr. Thompson culled,
here, but wo nro not 0hlig1.1l to understand
what ho says now about John's message, in-

to connect our with liis stoiy. I'm
sure, Kate, I should havo treated them ex-

actly as wp did if they hud come without any
message-- Irom John; so 1 do not know- - why
wo should lay any stress on that, or even
sjieakofit. Tho simple fnct is that wo have
opened our house to two strangers 111 ditivs.
Your continued Mr. Hide's
mother-in-law- , "docs not require to know
mole-- . .s to tho letter and package, wo w ill
keep that for further consideration, it can-
not hoof much importance or they would
havo spoken of it before; it is probably some
trilling present as n return for your hospital-
ity. 1 should uso no indecorous huto in hav-
ing it opened."

Tho two women kissed .Mrs. SVr.tt with a
feeling of relief, and fell luck into tho
monotony of their hou-chol- tl duties. It i, to
bo feared, lumevei, that the absence of their
outlawed guests wa.s nearly as dangerous as
their presence in the opportunity it all'ordeil
tor uninterrupted and imaginative collection
nolo ivuie auu .losppnmo wero at tlr-- t
shocked anil wounded by tho discovery of tho
real character of the two men w ith whom
they had associated so familiarly, but it was
no disparagement to their of propriety
to say that tho shock did not last long, and
was accompanied with the fascinatioiiof dan-
ger. This was succeeded by a coiiscioiMiCfSof
th. delicate flattery implied in their indirect
inlhicucc over tho men who had undoubtedly
risked their lives for thu sako of remaining
with them. Tho best woman is not above
being touched by tho of her power
over tho worst niim.and Katoat first allowed
herself to think of Falkner in that light,
lint it in her Inter icllcctious ho suilcred

a heroic experience to Im forgotten, ho
gained something in 1111 actual man to bo re-

membered. Now that tho proposed rides
from "Ids friend's hoiiso" wero a part of tho
illusion, would ho ever dare to visit them
again.' Would she dare to seo him.' Sho hold
her breath w ith a sudilon pain of parting thai,

was new to her; sho tried to think of sinue-thin- g

else, to pick up tho .scattered threads o

her life before that eventful day, Hut in
vaiu; that 0110 week had lllletl tho place with
implacable memories, or more terrible, as it
seemed to her and her sister, they had both
lost their feeble, alien hold UHn Kagle's
Court in the sudden presence of the real genii

these solitudes, and henceforth they 11I0110

would ho strangers there. They scarecly
ilarod to confess it to each other, but Ibis ie-tu-

to tho dazzling sunlight anil cloudless
skies of the pat appeared to them to Ikj 0110

unreal experience; tbey had never known tho
flavor of their homo except in that

week of delicious isolation. Without breath-
ing it aloud, they longed for soni" vnguo de-

nouement to this experience that should tako
them from llaglc's Court forever.

it was noon the next day when tho httlo
household beheld tho last shred of their illu
sion vanish liko tho melting snow in tha
strong sunlight of John Halo's return, llo
wan accompanied by Col. Clinch and Haw-liu- s,

two strangers to the women. Was it
fancy or tho avenging spirit of their nbsent
companions Hut h, too, looked n stranger,
and as tho httlo caxalcado wound Us way up

slope ho appeared to sit his liorso and
wear his hat with a certain slouch ami
nbscuco of his usual restraint that strangely
shocked them. F.ven tho old half condescend
ing, gallantry of his greeting

his wifo and family was hanged, as ho
introduced Ids companions with a mingling

fnmiliarilv and shyness that was nuw to
him. Hid Mrs. Halo icgret it, or feel a sonso

relief in tho absence of his usual selguorlal
formality f Sho only know that sho was
grateful for tho prisonee of tho strangers.
which for the moment postponed a matrimo
nial couliilcuco from which she shrunk.

Proud to know jou," said Col, Clinch,
with 11 sudden outliieuk of tho antique gal-

lantry of soiuo remote Huguenot ancestor. if
"My friend, Judge Hale, must lie n regular
Human to leave such n fniuilj and
such u house at tho call of public duty. Kb,
llavvllnsf"

"You bet," sidd NIlawlins, looking from
Kato to her sinter 111 undisguised admiration.

"Ami 1 suppose tho duty could not hnvo
been n very pleasant one," said Mrs. Halo,
timidly, without looking at her husband,

Gad, fiatlain, Ipnt s just it," said tho gnl- -

but C'oluiii ' t .ttiiij, lyuitcU' with a c jiuit-r- t

I " ' ...

nblo air, nnd nn easy, though by no mrnnrf
dlsrcstioctful familiarity. "Wo went into
this light a little mora than a week ago. Tim
only scrimmage wo'vo had has been witlt thu
detectives that wero on tho robbers' track--.

Ha! hal Tho best pooplo wo'vo met liav-t- i

been tho friends-- of tho men wo vvero hiintiu',
.mil wo'vo generally como to tho conclusion
to vote tho other ticket! Y.. Judgo Halo unci
tne agreed ez wo ennio along, tho two men
we'd most liko lo seo just now nnd shako
l auds with aro Ocorgo Loo and Xcd Fnlk-.nr- ."

"Tho two leaders of tho party who robbed
tho coach," explained Mr, Hnle. with a
slight return of his usual precision ot state-
ment.

Tim thren women looked at each other with
a likum of thanksgiving in theirgratcfulc-iT..- ,

Without comprehending nil that Col. C Un' '1

had said, they understood enough to kn-..-

that their lato guests vvero safo from tho
pursuit of Hint party, and that their r.

conduct was spared criticism. I hardly da, 0
wiito II, but they instantly outlined tli njw
peiirancoof aggrieved martyrs, and fi It m
if they were!

"Yes, ladles!" continued tho colour,
by the bright eyes fixed upon li

haven't taken thoro.nl oursc!vo,ypt, but
pohn honor wo wouldn't mind doing it in

ncasi) liko this." Then with tho fluent bid
somewhat exaggerated phraseology of a man
trained to "stump" spooking, ho gavo an
account of tho robbery and his own con-
nection with it. the swindling;
and treachery which had undoubtedly pro-
voked Falkner to obtain restitution of hli
property by an overt act of violence under
the leadership of Lee. Ho added that he had
lenruid since al Wild Cat Station that
H.irkins had lied tho country, that .1 suit had
been commenced by the F.xeelsir.r Hit. h
company, nnd that all available property oil
Harkiin had been scicd by tho sheriff.

"Of courso it can't bo proved yet, but
theii's no doubt in my mind that Lee. who
is un old friend of Xed Fal liner's, got up that
job to hrjp him, und that Nod's off with ten
money by this time and Pin right glad of
it. J caul say c. we'vo dono much toward
it, except to keep tumbling in tho wny of
that detect ivo party of Stunner's, and so
throw them oir tho trail ha, ha! Tho judge,
here, I reckon, has had his share of fuil, f r
while ho was nt trying t get
some facts from llennicker's pretty daughter,
StantiT tried to setup soraosortot vigdauno
committee of tho stage passe ngers to burn
down Hcimicker's ranch out of spite, but tho
judge hero stopped in and stopped that "

"It was. really a highhanded proceeding,
Jovphine, hut I managed to check it." said
Halo, mooting somewhat consciously the ilrst
direct look his wifo hail cast upon him, and
falling back for support on his old manner.
"In its wny, I think itwaswor.se than the
robbery by Lee and Falkner, for it was donn
in the name of law and order; while, ns
far as I can judge from tho fa-t- s, tho affair
that wo were followiug up was simply a rude
and ii regular restitution of prop.ity that
hrid been morally stolon."

"I have no doubt you did quite r,,.-u- t,

though I don't understand it, "said Mr.-- . Hale,
languidly; but I trust these gentlemen willstay to luncheon, and in the meantime cm
us for rtiimning away, ns we nro shut of
servants, and Manuel scorns to have foi,.v. I
tho example of the ho.nl of the hou,e and 1, ft
us, in pursuit of somebody or

When the three women had gained tho
vantage ground of the ilr.iwin- - room
said, earnestly, -- As it's all right, hadn't w9
bi tb r tell him now;''

"I)e. idedly not, child," said Mrs. Se.itf
"Do you suppeso they are in a

Virrv to tell us their whole story? Wkonro
Ihoso Hennicker pooplo? and they wcr- lb
u week ago!"

'And did you notico John's h.it when he
camo in, and tho vulgar familiarity of

'judge;' " said Mrs. Hale.
Well, certninly anything like the familiar-

ity of this man Clinch 1 never saw " said
Kate. "Contrast bis manner with Mr. KiU-lier's- ."

At luncheon the threo uHVring niariyra
finally succeeded 111 reducing Halo aim ,

two Inuids to an attitude of vnguenpe.
lluMhcir triumph was short lived. At ti. -- r 1

of tho meal they were startled by the tramp-
ling of hoofs without, followed bv juU l

knocking. In another moment tho dorii-wa-

ope-ne- and Mr. Stauner strode- into iho
room. Hnle rosn with a look of lndina'i. ,

"I thought, as Mr. Stanner tindcrst md ton
I had no desire for his eompuny elsewhere, ho
would hardly venture to intrude upon me in
my house, ami certainly not after"

"Kf you're alluding to the Vigilantes shah 11'

you and Zeeuioup at Hennickor's, vou can't
mako me responsible for that. I'm hero now
on business vou understand rog'lnr busi-
ness, Kt you want to seo the papers yer ken,
I suppose you know what n warrant lsf

"I know what 1011 are," said Halo hotly,
and if you don't lenvo mv lions '

"Steady, boys," interrupted Stauner. as h s
five henchmen tiled into tho hall. There's
no baekiu' clown hero, Col. Clinch, unless vmi
and Halo kalkilate to back down the state of
Californy! Tho matter stands liko tb-s- ;

There's a half breed Mexican, called Manuil,
.11 rested over at tho Summit, who swears ho
saw Genrgo Leo and Kd ward Falkner 111 thu
homo tho night after tho robbery. Ho sj 1

that they were makin' themselves at homo
hero, us if they vvero among friends, and
coiisiileriu' tho kind of holp wo'vo had from
Mr. John Halo.it looks ez if it might bo true."

"It's an infamous lie!" said Hule.
"It may bo true-- , John," said Mrs. Scot-- ,

suddenly stepping in front of her d

daughters. "A wounded man n.n
brought hero out of the storm by his frier. I,
who claimed the shelter of our ro, ,f. .j
your mother I should have been unworthy to
stay beneath it und have denied that slit It r
or withheld it until I knew hi, namo anl
what ho was. Ho stayesl hero until bom i I

lie removed. Ho left a letter Jor you. Itwui
inobably tell vou if ho was ho man this ni r--
tou is seeking."

Thank you, mother," said Hale, lifting
her hand to his lips quietly; "and j rl-.- s
jou will kindly lell the-s.- gentleman that, n
your sou does, not euro to know who or w hat
tho stranger was, there is no utvossitv t
opening tho letter or kcepin - Mr. Stunner ,1

moment longer."
'But you will oblige nit". John, bv ononins

it before Uipso gentlemen," said Mrs. Hiuc,
recovering her voice and color. 'Plcau to
follow me," she said, preceding them to the
staircase.

They entered Mr. Halo's room, now ro.
stored to its original condition. On the t.iblo
lay a letter and a small package. Tho eyn
of Mr. Stanner, a little abashed hy the .. i
tudo of tho two women, fastened upon it n. I

glistened.
Josephine handed her husband tho letter.

Ho opened it in breathless silouco and read:
'John Hale:

Wo owe you no return for voluntarily
making voursolf a champion of justice nnd
pursuing us, except it was to offer you a fa r
Ill-i- and no favor. 0 tUlu t get that inmii
from jou, but accident brought us into jour
house mid into jour lauiily, where wo did
get it und wero fairly vanquished. To tho
victors lielong the spoils. Wo leavetho pack-ag- o

of greenbacks which wo took from tel.
Clinch in tho Sierra coach, but which wm
Ilrst stolen by H.irkins from fortj four shnio-holileis-

tlm Kxcelsior Ditch. We havo no
light to say what you should do with it, but

you aren't tired of following the snmo biw
of justice that iuduivd you to run utter tu
you will try to restore it to its rightful own- -

CIS.
Wo leave you uiiothor trltlo us nn evidence

tint our intrusion into your affairs was not
without some service to you. even if tho ser--v

ioo was il l ns tho intrusion. You
will llnd a pair of boots in tho corner of vour
do- - t T' were taken from the burglar!-ot- ;

fi- - oi Ma in. jour pon, who. UUe --

ing tho tureo ludle were ni sue and at I i
un cv, en' red jour noi ,0 with an accoin- -
pbc ni 1. m the iiioniMi,, el the ,'1st,


